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A rolling volley of oaths ran round the
cirde

" And curse me if I try again ' " growled
several

" But surely, gentlemen, Alkmaar is not
strong ' " quoth the armourer. " It should
fall easily before you ? "

" Some day/' growled Otto

" What odds to us when' " asked an-
other.   " We can sit here for ever if Alk-
maar  chooses,   or  till  Alkmaar  starves
No, comrades, delay is the word for us.
Wait till it tumbles into our mouths "

" Or till we all stick fast in this mud "

" The waiting does not trouble me But
there is nothing worth waiting for in these
cursed northern towns Think of plunder-
ing Antwerp, comrades' '*

A gruff chorus of approval followed,

" They say they are killing off all the
woijien," said one.

" Wttat, to eat them ? " growled Otto.

" No, they have heard Franz is here "

" Oh, I shall find some/' quoth Franz.

The armourer let a tool fail

" Ho ! burnt your fingers, my friend ? "